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Ler me not,’ faid he,  wafte my compaffion 
pen nothing ; compaflion is with me no effufion 
of affectation ; tell me, then, if thou deferveft ity 
or ifthy misfortunes are imaginary, and thy griet 
1s factitious. ; 7 ’ 


. ctitious,” repeated flie, ‘Good heaven ! 
P Anfwer me then, thefe.queftions, in which t 
hall comprife the only calamities for which 


lorrow has no controul, or none trom human mo- 


. 

ti & ? : : = ° ’ 

Live ss Tellme, then, have you loft by death the ‘ 

tend of your bofom ?? 4 
4 No.’ 


Tae ' 

Is your fortune diflipated by extravagance, and 
y r Te , * . : rT. aa > 
your power of relieving the diftrefled at an end?’ 
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* No; the power and the will are I hope equal- | 
; ly undiminifhed.” 
a ‘ O then unhappy girl! have you been guilty 
if of fome vice, and hangs remorfe thus heavy on 


‘ No,no; thank héaven, to that Mifery, at leatt 
I am a ftranger ! 

His countenance now again refumed its feveri- 
ty, and in the fterneft manner, ¢ Whence thea,’ 
he faid, * thefe tears? and what is this caprice 
you dignify with the name of forrow ?—ftrange 
wantonhefs of indolence and luxury! perverfe 
repining of ungrateful plentitude ? oh hadft 
thou known what | have fuffered !’ 

© Gould I leflen what you have fuffered,’ faid 
Cecilia, ‘I fhould fincerely rejoice ; but heavy 
indced muft be youraffliction, if mine in its com- 
parifon deferves to be ftyled caprice !’ 

‘Caprice ! repeated he, ‘’tis joy ! “tis exta- 
ey compared with mine! Theu haft notin 
licentioufnefs waited thy inheritance! thou hat 
not by re:ugrfe barred each avenue to enjoyment! 
nor vet has the cold grave feized the beloved of 
thy foul.’ - 

‘ Neither, faid Cecilia, ¢ I hope: are the evils 
you have yourfe!f fuftained fo irremediable ”” 

* Yes, Lhave borne them all !—Auve b rne ? [ 
bear thei Mill 5 J fhall bear them while [ breatne: 
| inay rue them, perhaps, yet longer.’ 

‘Good God !” cried Cecilia, fhrinking, ‘ whats 
world is this! how full of woe and wickednels. 

‘ Yet thou too canft complain,’ cried he, 
thoucn happy in life’s only bleffing, Innocence. 
thea, tov, canf.murmur, tho’ a ftranger © 
death's only terror, Sin! Oh yet if thy foirow 
is unpolluted with guilt, be regardlcfs of » 
i? tife, and rele ce in thy deftinv? 


~ 
























€ 


ii : : 
a your conf{cience ?’ 4 
f 


t 









equal - ' 


& 
guilty 

: 
at leait 4 


feveri-/ 
¢ thea,’ 
caprice 
ftrange 
erverfe 


h hadft 


J,” faid 
heavy 
s com- 


s exta- 

not in 
ou haft 
ymeat! 


ved of 














ALBANY. 5 


* But who,’ cried fhe, deeply fighing, § fhall 
teach me fuch a leflon of joy, when all within 
rifes to oppofe it ?’ 

J,” he cried, will teach it thee, for I will tell 
thee my own fad ftory. Then wilt thou find 
how much happier is thy lot, then wilt thou raife 
thy head in thankful triumph. 

© Ono! triumph comes not fo lightly! yet if 
you will venture to truit me with fome account 
of yourfelf, I fhall be glad to hear it, and much 
obliged by the communication.’ 

sy will,’ he anfwered, * whatever I may fuf- 
ferto awaken thee from this dream of fancied 
forrow, I will open all my wounds, and thou 
fhalt probe them wiih frefli fhame.’ 4 

‘No, indeed,’ cried Cecilia with quicknefs, ‘IL 
will net hear you, ifthe relation will be fo pain- 
ful. 

‘U pon me this humanity is loft,’ faid he ‘ fince 
Puniihment and penitence alonggive me com— 
fort. . will tell thee, thereforéjgmMmy crimes, that 
thou mayft know thy own telicit¥) left ignorant 
means nothing but innocence, thou fhouldft 
lofe it, unconfcious of its value. Liften then to 
me, and learn what Mifery is! Guilt is alone the 
batis of lafting unh: ip pinefs ; Guilt is the bafis 


5 


of mine, and therefore 1 am a wretch for ever. 


Cecilia would again have declined hearing him, 
but he refufed to be f {pared : anJ as her curiofity 
ad long been excited to know fomething of his 


> 


hy . ° a . 
nitory, and the motives of his extraordinary con- 
ee 

Cuct, ‘th e was glad to have it fatisfied, and gave 


wv 
lim the utmoft attention, 
~ yee not fpeak to you of my family,” faid 
he ; ¢ hiftorical ; rccuracy would little anfwer ts 
Cilner of u . [ ama native of th Weft indie 


A 2 



















































iil lwasear'yv fent hitherto be educated. While 


devas yet at the Univertity, | faw, I adored, and 


j oy Sa d the tuireit flower that ever put forth 

ti tweet buds, the fofteft beart that ever was 
ivoken by ill-ufage! She was poor and unpro- 
tected, the daughter of a villagers fhe was un- 
taucsht andunp-etendiag, the child of Simplicity! 
Bat iticen fummers hid the bloomed, and het 
} 


leafy conquelt ; yet, once made mine, 


“9 
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4 
ic relifted all allurement ro infidelity. My fel- 

mw ftudents attacked hers fhe was affaulted by 
ill the arts of feduction s flattery, bribery, fup- 
lication, all were employed, yet ‘all failed ; fhe 
was wholly my own; and with fineerity fo al- 
tractive, I determined to marry her in defiance 
x all worldly ovjections. 

‘ The fudden death of my father called me 
hafiihy to Jamaica; f feared Icaving this treature 
unguarded, yet in decency could neliher marry 

wr take he rdireQly- i pled red my faith, there- 
Myre to return to her as foon a3 1 had fettied my 
iairs, and | lef: toa bofom friend the infpection 
of her cond..ct in my abfence. 

© To leave her was madness —to traft in man 
vas madnefs,—--—O hateful reece! how has the 
world been ebhborrent to me tt ice that time! I 
Lave loathed ; ithe of the | ra, | have fhrurk 
froin the commerce of inv fellow creatures; the 





voice of nan | have detefted, bis fizht [have & 


beminated, but oh more than all fhould I be a 
bominated myfeit! 
* When [came to my fortune, into xieated 
with fudden power, |! forgo: thi s fair ble “ mi, | 
She eg 


reveled im licercioufacts und vice, and left it 
poled nd forjorn. Ri { ueceed dria, sill a 
S \ 


ver, ideurred by may own int: mperance, firt 
ave me Cimeto thin) Then was fhe reverse 
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ALBANY. 7 
ed, for then firft remorfe was my portion: her 
Image was brought back to my mind with 
frantic fondnefs, and bittereft contrition. The 
moment I recovered I returned to England ; I flew 
to claim her, but fhe was loft! no one knew 
whither fhe was gone ; the wretch I had trufted 
pretended to kaow leatft ofall; yet, after a furi- 
Ous fearch, I traced her to a cottage, where he 
had concealed her himfelf! 

‘When fhe faw me, fhe {creamed and would 
have flown ; I itopt her, and told her I came 
faithfully and honourably to make her my wife: 
her own faith and honour, though fullied were 
hot extinguifhed, for the inftantly acknowledged 
the fatal tale of her undoing! 

* Did Irecompence thisingenuoufnefs? this un- 
exampled, this beautiful facrifice to intuitive 
imtegrity? Yes! with my curfes !—I loaded her 
with her execration, I reviled her in language the 
mott pprobrious, I infulted hereven for her con= 
fefion! Linvoked all evil upon her from the 
bottom of my heart! She knelt at my feet, 
fhe implered my forgivenefs and compaffion, 
fhe wept with the bitternefs of defpair, and 
yet I {purned her from me !——Spurned ! let 
me not hide my fhame! I barbaroufly ftrack her! 
——nor fingle was the blow !——it was doubled, 
it was reiterated !——Oh, wretch unyielding 
and unpitying ! where {hall hereafter be clemen- 
‘y for thee !—So faira form! fo young a culprit! 
io infamoufly feduced ! fo humbly penitent! 

In this miferable condition, helplefs and de- 
Plorable, mangled by thefe favage hands, and 
reviled by this inhuman tongue, [ left her, im 


fearch of the villain who had de&royed her: but, 


ul 


Cowardly as treacherous, he had abfeonded. 














Keventing my fury, 1 haftened to her again ; thesia, 
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} STORY OF 


fiercenefs of my cruelty fhamed me when I grew 
calmer, the foftnefs of her forrow melted me up- 
on recollection: L returned, therefore to foothe § 
her, but again fhe was gone terrified withexpec- | 
tation of infult, fhe hid herfelf fromall my en- [ 
quiries. Il wandered in fearch of her two long 
years to no purpofe, regardlefs of my affairs, and 
of all things but that purfuit. At length, I 
thought | faw her—in London, alone, and walk- 
ing the ft eets at midnizht,——I fearfully fol- 
lowed her,—and followed her into an houfe of 
infamy ! 

‘ The wretches by whom fhe was furrounded § 
were noify and drinking, they heeded me little, i 
——-but fhe faw and knew me at once ! She did 
not fpeak nor did 1.—but in two moments fhe 
fuinted and fell. 
© Yet did I not help her; the people took their 


Vas 





own meatures to recover her, and when fhe 
again able to ftand would have removed her to 
another apartment. 

‘1 then went forward, and forcing them away 
from her with all the ftreneth of defperation, | 
turned to the unhappy finner, who to chance on- 
ly feemed to leave what became of her, and cri- 
ed, From this fcene of vice and horror let me 
yet refcue you! you Jook ftill unfit for fuch fo- 
ciety, trutt yourfelf, therefore, to me. I feized 
her hand, I drew, I almoft dragged her away. 
She t embled, fhe could fcarce totter, but neither 
confented nor refufed, neither fhed a tear, nr 
{poke a word, and her countenance prefented a 
picture of affright, amazement and horror. 

* Ltook her to ahoufeinthe country, each of us 
filent the whole w ay. I gave her an apartmen! 
and a female attendant, and ordered for her eve 
ry convenience Lcould fugge%. Liftayed my!) 
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ALBANY: 9 


it the fame houfe, but diftracted with remorfe 
for the guilt and ruin into which I bad terrified 
her, [ could not bear her fight. 

‘In afew days her maid affured me the life fhe 
led muft dettroy her; that fhe would tafte no- 
thing but bread and water, never ipoke, and ne=- 
ver flepr. 

* Alarmed by this account, I flew into her a- 
partment 5 pride and refentinent gave way io pi- 
ty and fondnefs, and I befought her to take com- 
ort. I fpeke however, toa statue, fhe replied 
hot, nor feemed to hear me. I then humbled 
myfelf to her as in the days of her innocence and 
firit power, fupplicating her notice, entreating 
even her commiferation! all was to no purpofe 5 
fhe neither received nor repulfed me, and was a- 
like inattentive to exhortation and to prayer. 

‘ Whole hours did I fpend at her feet, vowing 
Rever to a ife tiil fhe fpeke to me,—all, al}, in 
Vain! fhe feemed deat, mute, infensinle 5 her face 
unmoved, a fettied defp-ir t.xedin her cyes, 
thofe eyes that never looked at me bit wih 
dove-like fofinefs and compliance -——She fat 
conftantly in one chair, fhe vever changed her 
drefs, no perfualions could prevail with he te 
lie do ind at meais she jut twallowed fo 





wn 
much d y read as might fave her from dying for 
Want or food. 

© Whar was the diftra@tion of my feu), to find 
her bent upon this cuurte to her laf hour!—-- 


Quick came that hour, but never will 1t be fore 
gotten ! rapidly it was gone, but eternaliy 13t 
will be remembered ! 

© When fhe felt herfelf expiring, fhe acknow- 
ledged fhe had made a vow, upon entering the 
houie, to live fpeechlefs and motionless, as a pe~ 
nance for her offences! 
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19 STORY OF 


© Tkept her loved corfe till my own fenfes 
failed me,—it was then only torn from me,— 
and I have Joft all recollection of three years of 
my exiftence !” 

Cecilia fhuddered at this hint, yet was not fur- 
prifed, by it; Mr. Gofport had acquainted her 
he had been formerly confined 3; and his flighti- 
nefs, wildnefs, florid language, and extraordi- 
nary way of life, had long lead her to fufpecé his 
reafon had been impaired. 

* This fcene to which my memory firft leads 
me back,’ he continued, ¢ is vifiting her grave; 
fulemnly uponit] returned her vow, though not 
by one of equal feveriry. To her poer re- 
mains did I pledge myfelf, that the day fhould 
never pafs in which I would receive nourifhment, 
nor the night come in which I would take reft, 
till Lhad done, or zealoufly attempted to do, 
fome fervice to a fellow creature. 

* For this purpofe have I wandered from city to 
city, trom the town to the country, and from the 
rich tothe puor. Igo into every houfe where Ican 
gain admittance, I admonifh all who will hear 
me, I fhame even thofe who will ‘not. 1 feek 
the diftretied where-ever they are hid, [ follow 
the profpce:ous to beg a mite to ferve them. I 
Jook for the diflipated in public, where amidf 
their licentioufnefs, I check them ; I purfue the 

unhappy in private, where I counfel and endea- 
vour to affiftt them. My own power is fmall ; 
my relations, during my fufferings, limiting me 
to an annuity 3; but there is no one I {cruple to 
fulicit, and by zeal I fupply ability. 
‘ O life of hardfhip and penance ! laborious, 
toilfome and reftlefs! but I have merited no bet- 


ter, and I will not repine at it ; 1 have vowed 
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ALBANY. 11 
that I will endure it, and I will not be for- 
{worn. 

‘ One indulgence alone from time to time I 
allow myfelf,—’tis Mufic ! which has power to 
delight me even to rapture ! it quiets all anxi~ 
ety, it carries me out of myfelf, I forget through 
it every calamity, even the bittereft anguifh. 

* Now then, that thou haft heard me, tell me 
haft rhow caufe of forrow 2? 














VER S§S E S, 


Written the night before his Execution, by ————a 
Commandant of the National Guard, who was put te 


death under Robefpierre. Addrefi ta his Wifes 


Tranflated from the French, 
Y 


“ 


HE fatal hour with winged fpeed comes en, 
he deep bell founds, and death demands his 


rey 
I will fot fhrirk before the fpectres form 
No fears within my breaft exert their fway. 
Confcious of truth and honour I depart— 
But ah! when I behold my wretched wife 
And fee her finking frame, my throbbing heart, 
Pants with wild wifhes for a longer life. 


Long e’er to merrow’s fun fhall reach its geal, 
Death’s leaden flumbers fhall nave feal’d thefe 
eyes; 
Thy charms no more fhall greet my raptur’d foul, 
And thy fond breaft fhall fwell with hopelefs 
fighs. 
This hand fhall fhrink within the grafp of death, 








VERSES, 13 


Which pledg’d e’er while my faith to thee my 
wife 

No more thy faithful breaft fhall fvoth my cares, 

Ceafe ftruggling nature—yes, I with for life. 


Ifin thofe years in which I’ve call'd thee mine, 
,_ ve made thee happy by my love and truth 5 
F Oh! hear my laft requeft, no more repine, 
_ But give to joy, thy yet untaded youth; 
soon may fome happier man thy favour gain 
And Hymen light his hallowed torch once more, 
The thought thou may’ft then forget thy pain, 
Shal! footh the horror of th’ approaching hour. 


Where thy pure form reclines, around the bed, 
_My fleeting fpirit fhall delight to ftray, 
Shall bid foft vifions hover round thy head, 
And chafe the terrors of the night away. 
Oh! may thy heart foon feel returning peace 
Shed not the tears of anguifb o’er my tomb! 
sBut may thy bitter forrows quickly ceafe, 
And joy once more thy faded cheek illume. 


Ifthe dire ftroke which I muft undergo, 
Cut not her thread of life who gave me birth, 
ifthe united weight of age and woe 
Bend not my grey-hair’d father to the earth ; 
Oh footh their forrows, dry their flowing tears, 
Thy duteous cares, their aged eyes fhall fee; 
Thus one faint ray fhall gild their clofing years, 
And when they view my love, they’ll think 


on me, ; 
N, Ss, K. 


No. XVI. 
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THE 


SUPERANUATED HORSE 


HIS MASTER, 


Who fentenced him to die at the end of Summer, on ac 
count of his being unable, from extreme old 


age to live through the winter, 


++ 


App haft thou fix’d my doom! fweet matter, 
fay 
And wilt thou kill thy fervant old and poor’ 
A little longer let me live I pray, 
A little longer hobble round thy door. 


For much it glads me to behold this place, 
And houfe within this hofpitable fhed ; 

It glads me more, to fee my matter's face, 
And linger near the fpot where IL was bred, 


‘*For, ah! to think of what we both enjoy’d, 


In my life’s prime, ere I was old and poor! 
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» When from the jocund morn, to eve employ’d, 
My gracious matter on this back I bore! 







| Thrice toldten yearshave dane’d on down along 
Since firft thefe way-worn limbs to thee I gave ; 
Sweet finiling years, when both of us were young, 


The kindeft mafter, and the happieft flave! 







| Ah! years {weet fmiling! now for ever flown! 
_Ten years thrice told, alas! are but a day! 
Yet, as together we are aged grown, 

Together let us wear our age away. 


RSE 







For ftill the times behind are dear to thought, 
And rapture mark’d each minute as it flew; f 
To the light heart all-changing feafons brought 
Pains that were foft, or pleafures that were 
new. 












Ah! call to mind, how oft near 4von’s ftream 
My fteps were bent to yonder mufe-trod grove, 

There, the who loved thee was thy tender theme, 
And I the chofen meflenger of love. 






after, 





On the gale’s pinion, with a lover’s care, 

E’en with the fpeed of thought did I not go— 
Explore the cottage of thy abfent fair, 

And eas’d thy fick’ning bofom of its woe ? 


oor? 






And when that doubting heart ftiJl felt alarms, 
Throbbing alternate with its hope and fear; 
Did I not bear thee fafely to her arms, 
Affure thy faith, and dry up ev’ry tear ? 






And, ah! forget not, when the fever’s power 
Rag’d iore, how fwift I fought the zephyrs wing, 

To cool thy pulfes in the fragrant bower, — 

And bath thy temples in the cleareft {pring. 










THE SUPERANUATED 
Friend to thy love and health, and not the foe; 
E’en to the mufe who led thee on to fame; 
Yes! e’en thy lyre to me fome charms may owe 

And fancy kindles into brighter flame. 


And haft thou fix’d my doom! fweet mafter fay— 
And wilt thou kill thy fervant old and poor? 
A little longer let me live, I pray, 
A little longer hobble round thy door. 


Nor couldft thou bear to fee thy fervant bleed, 
Tho’ weeping pity has decreed his fate ; 

Yet, ah! in vain, thy heart for life fhall plead, 
If nature has deny’d a longer date. 


Alas I feel ’tis nature dooms my death, 
Ah! me! I feel ’tis pity gives the blow— 
Yet ere it falls, ah! Nature’ take my breath, 
And my kind mafter fhall no forrow know. 


Ere the laft morn of my allotted life, 
A fofter fate fhall end me old and poor ; 
May timely fave me from the uplifted knife, 
And gently ftretch me at my matter’s door. 
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Now {pring returns 3 but not to me returns 
_The vernal joy my better years have known: 
Dim in my breaft life’s dying taper burns, 
And all the joys of life with heaJth are flown. 


Starting and fhiv’ring in th’ unconftant wind, 
Meagre and pale, the ghoft of what I was, 
Beneath fome blafted tree I lie reclin’d, 
And count the filent moments as they pafs: 


See 


The winged moments, whofe unftaying fpeed 
Nor art can ftop, or in their courfe arreft ; 
Whofe flight fhall fhortly count me with the dead, 

And lay me down in peace with them that reft. f 
B2 


—" 

















18 ON DEATII. 

Oft morning dreams prefage approaching fate , 
And morning dreams, as poets till, are true. 
Led by the pale ghofts, I enter death’s dark gate, 
And bid the realms of light and life adieu! 


I hear the helplefs wail, the fhriek of woe ; 
I fee the muddy wave, the dreary fhore, 
The fluggifh ftreams that flowly creep below, 
Which mortals vifit and return no more. 


Farewell ye blooming fields! ye cheerful plains! 
Enough, tor me the church-yard’s lonely mound, 
Where melancholy with ftill Silence reigns, 
And the rank grafs waves o’er the cheerlefs 
ground, 


There let me wander at the clofe of eve, 

When fleep fits dewy on the labourer’s eyes, 
The world and all its bufy follies leave, 

And talk with wifdom where my Daphnis lies. 


There Jet me fleep, forgotten, in the ciay, 
When Death fhalbfhut thefe weary aching eyes 
Reft in the hopes of ameternal day, 
Till the long night is gone, and the laft mora 
ariie¢. 


M Kenzie, 
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FEW Books have met more liberal encour- 


The Editor 





azement than this Selection : 
feeling himfelf honoured, endeavoured on a for- 
mer occafion to difcharze the pleafing duty of 
’xpreffing his grateful acknowledgments. 


The preffure of an extenféve and encreafing 
Business, has now rendered it impoffible to 
devote the time requifite for further conducting 
the work in fuch a manner as could accord 
with his own wifhes, or as would render it 
worthy the Countenance of a PeoPLE whe too 
enlightenzd in any inftance to reft upon paft 
conduct however plaufible, or infidious pro- 


feffions, will only confer confidence and favour 
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where they continue to be merited. His 


gratitude has kept meafure with the increafe 


{} 


of public favour—Nor is it without reluctance 
he now relinquifhes a favourite Poft in order 
to occupy another in which he trufis he may be 
at leaf? of equal fervice to t'e GRAND Cause 
of Univerfal Benevolence, Liberty, Morali- 
ty and Man. 
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Mr. C. B, Brown, 
Mr. Henry Barrington, 

Mr. Thomas Briftol, 

Mrs, J. Brown, 

Mr. Sam. Bryan, 

Mr. Jofeph Bringhurft, junr. 
Mr. Andrew Brown, 
Mifs Beynton, 

Mr. Edward Bartlett 














SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. 


Mr. B. W. Ball, 

Mifs Benizett, 

Mifs Bartow, 

Mifs M. Blifs, 

Mifs Maria Branden, 

Captain Barber, 

Mifs M. Born, 

Mr. Thomas Bidwell, 

Mr. Benjamin Brown, 

Mr. Befcke, 

Mr. Wm. Budd, 

Mifs Maria Matilda Bingham, 
Mr. Thomas Byrne, Wilmington, 
Mr. Samuel Bethell, Lancafter, 


Mr. John Bell, Peteriburgh Virginia. 


C, 


Mr. William Clifton, jun. 
Mr. Samuel Candon, 

Mr. Jofhua Clibborn, jun. 
Mr. Carter, 

Mr. W. Cobbett, 

Mifs Catharine Coleman, 
Mrs. Colles, 

Mr. Carré, 


Meffrs, Clayland, Dobbin, and Co. Balti 


more, 

Mifs Kitty Cox, 
Mifs Craig, 
Mifs Collins, 
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SUBSCRIBERS’ NAMES. 






Mr. C. Cox, 

Mrs. C. Cowan, 

Mr. Mat. Carey, Bookfeller, 2 copies, 

Mr, John Clinton, 

Mr. David Caldwell, 

Mr. John R. Coates, 

Doétor Cumming, 

Mr, Cift, 

Mr. Alexander Clay, 

Major Claiborn, 

Mr. George Cotringer, 

Mrs. J. Caidwell, 

Mr, Caldwell, 

Mr. Edward Carpenter, Gloucefter County, 

Mr. John Cowan, 

Mr. John Colles, 

Mr. Jofhua Clibborn, fen. 

Mr. Sam. Campbell, Bookfeller, N. York, 
6 copies, ; 

Mr. Rob. Campbell, Bookfeller, 2 copies, 

Mifs Colles, 

Mr. John Carrel, 

Mr. John Crooks. 


D. 


Mr, Phillip Derrick, 
Mifs Duché, 

Mr. Daniel Delany, 
Mr. James Davis, 
Mrs, Dunlap, 














































SUBSCRIBERS’ NAMES. 


Tl 


Mr. Peter Duplefis, 
K Mr. Thomas Dempfey, 
é Mr. Peter Dobel, 
Mr. Aibery Dickens, 
Mrs. E. Dunn, 
M:. James Deimer, Berks-County. 
Mi. Dorfay, 
Mrs. Dallas. 


Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mifs 
Mif; 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mrs 
| Mr. 
Mr. 
Mrs 


E. 


Mr. Samuel Edwards, 
Mifs Mary Etter, 

Mr. Nathan Eyre, 

Mrs. Etty, 

Mr. Chriftopher Eimbcke. 








i! F. 
! Mr. Ezekiel Forman, 
‘ f Mrs. Foulke, ; Mr. 
of Mr. Auguftus Frieke, Mr. 
Lae Mr. H. H. Fentham, Mr. 
Mi k Mifs Dolly Frances, Ma: 


Mr. William French, 

Matter Sam. Field, 

Mr. Michael C. Fifher, Woodbury, 
Mr. Jothua Fither. 


Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 








SUBSCRIBERS’? NAMES- 


G. 


Mr. James Gallagher, 
| Mr. John Grifcom, Burlington, 
/ Mr. George Goddard, 
Mr. W. B. Goldthwait, 
Mr, James Gregory, 
) Mr. Grecor, 
Mr. Martin Gilman, 
Mifs E. Giles, 
Mifs Hannah Gibbs, Bucks County, 
Mr, John Gourly, 
Mr. James Grant, 
Mr. John Smith Gardner, 
Mrs. Goff, 





~ Mr. Gomez, Bookfeller, N. York, 25 copies. 


Mr. Thos. Wm. Gibfon, 
Mrs. Geerman. 


H. 


Mr. Harold, 

Mr. John Hattings, 

Mr. Heins, 

Mafter, John Hall, jun. 

Mr. Rebt. Jones Heath, Virginia, 
Mr. Jacob Hoffman, 

Mr. Charles Harrifs, 

Mr. William Hewit, 

Mr. Jos. Hopkinfon, 

Mifs Heifs, 
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SUBSCRIBERS’ NAMES, 


Mr. Walter T. Hall, 
Mr. Francis Hamilton, 
Mr. George Hunter, 
Mr. Wm. Hartung, 
Mifs Martha Hughes, 
Mr. Andrew Henry, 
M-. Samuel Hodpfon, 
Mr. Robt. Haufon. 


I. 


Mrs. W. Jones, 
Mr. Benjamin January, 
Mr. Jacob Johnfon, Bookfeller, 
Doctor Jardine, Bordentown, 
Mr. Win. fohnfton, falls of Ohio, 
Mr. William Jones, 
Mifs James. 
K. 


Mr. John Kidd, Sunbery, Northumberland 
County, 

Mrs. Kite, 6 Copies, 

Mifs Keins, 


Mr. George Keating, Bookfeller, Baltimore, 


50 Copies, 
Mr. Philip Kremer, 
Mrs. Hannah Koffman, 
Mr. George Kichmle, 
Mrs. Keen, 





Mr, 


; Mrs 
 Mifs 


Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mrs 
Mr. 


Mrs 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mi 
Mr 
Mr 
Rev 
Mr 
Mr 
Mr 
Mr 









SUBSCRIBERS’ NAMES. 








L. 






Mr. John Lithgow, 

Mrs. Lyon, 

s Mifs Martha Lewis, 
Mr. Robert Lewis, jun. 
Mr, Jofeph Lvon, 

Mr. James Lattimer, 
Mrs. Ledly. 
t Mr. James Lemued. 



















M. 


Mr. B. W. Morris, 

Mr. Jofeph Miller, 
Mrs. Mumford, 
Mr. James M‘Curragh, 
Mr. Alexandar M‘Kenzie Bookieller, 
Mr. Ifrael Wm. Morris, 
Mr. J. D. Miller, 
Mr. Charles Marfhall jun. 
Mifs Maria M‘Kean, 
Mr. Rob. Morris, 
Mr. Hugh Maxwell, 
Rey. Sam. M‘Gaw, 
Mr. James M:Dowell, 
Mr. Thomas Mifflin, jun. 
Mr. Mouneron, Burlington, — 
Mr. Mitelell, Bookfeller, N. York, 20: 
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SUBSCRIBERS’ NAMES, 
i N. 
Mrs. Ann Nihil. oe Mr. 
= Mr. 
Mrs 
O 
Mr. 
ae Nir. 
Mrs. C,. Ofwald. 
Mr. 
P Mr 
Mr. Parker, Mr. 
Mr. Wm. Penrofe, 
Mr. eilips Sy Mr. 
Mr. George Pierie, 
Mr. Rambrant Peal, : Mr. 
Mr. Sam. Pleafaits, Mr. 
Mifs Poleon, Mr. 
Mr. Potter, Mr. 
Mr. Thos. C. Potts. Mr. 
Mr: 
R Mr. 
Mit 


Mr. James Rolphe, 
Mr. james Reed, a 
Mr. Richard Palphe : 
ij Mr. James Ruan, : “~ 


Mrs. Mary Ridgway, = 
Mr. Rowlett, Mr 


Mrs. Catharine Roberts, 
Afr. C. Riethmuller. 





SUBSCRIBER'S NAMES. 
De 


os Mr. Chriftian, Sweitzer, 
Mr. James Stewart, 
Mrs. Shaw, 
M:. Jacob Sellers, 
Mr. Sha!lcrofs, Darby, 
Mr. Sam. Harrifon Smith, 
Mr. Strawbridge, 
Mr. C. Stafford, 
Mr. Charles Smith, Bookfeller, New Yort., 
: 20 copies, 
Mr. Alexander Smith, Wyth County, Vir- 
ginia. 
| Mr. Wm. Stewart, 
h Mr. Jefe Sharplefs, 
Mr. Charge Schloffer, 
Mr. Conrad Shutz, 
| Mr. Stock, 
Mrs. Seimbeck, 
Mr. Ben. Say, 
Mifs Steinmetz, 
Mr. Jofeph Scull, 
Mr. Nicholas Sellers, 
Mr. Henry Seckel, 
Mifs S. Stephens, 
Mr. Andrew Spence, 
Mifs H. Stephens, 
Mr. John R. Smith, 
Mrs, Anna Maria Sewell! 
Mrs, Stephens, 











SUBSCRIBERS’ NAMES. 


Mr. Godfrey Smyth. 
ir. Michael Stephens, 


T. 
Mr. Richard B. Thompfon, 
Mafter John Thompton, 


Mr. Dan. Thuun, 
Mr. George D. Thompfon, 
Mr. William Thkompfon, Baltimore, 
Mr. Taylor, 
Mr. James Thackara, 
Mr. Hynmers Taylor, 
Mr. Robt. Tow n, 
Capt. Truxton, 
Mr. Jos. R Tatem. 
U, 


Mr. Andrew Underwood, 
Mrs. Unthank, 
Mifs Unthank. 

V. 


Milfs Vandevoort, 
Mrs. Sebaftian Voight, 
W. 


Mr. Benjamin Wilfon, 
Mr. Jofeph Weft, 
Mr. Peter Walter, 





Mr. A 
Mr. ] 
*\Lils 


Mr. 1 
Mr. 


Mr. 1 
Mr. 
Mr. J 
Mifs 
Mr. | 


Mr. 
Mr, 








SUBSCRIBERS NAMES, 


Mr. Abraham Watkins, 

‘Mr. Jacob Wood, Salem, N. Jerfey, 

‘Mils Wilfon, 

Mr. Waterman, 

Rev. Mafon L. Weems, go copies, 

Mr. Sam. Whyte, Principal of the Englith 
Grammar School, Dublin, 50 copies, 

Mr. W. W. Woodward, Printer, 

Mr. John Woodfide, jun. 

Mr. Bergman Williams, 

Mifs Mary Wallis, 

Mr. James Wilfon, Bookfeller, Wilmington 

12 copies, 
Mr. James M. Whiteall, Woodburry, 
Mr. Job Whiteall, jun. do, 


Z. 


Mr. John Zellier. 





